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THE SEVENTY RETURNED. 


And the seventy returned with joy.— LUKE x., 17. 


It was the simplest system of missions that the world ever 
saw. If any two people took any real interest in the new 
kingdom, they were sent out to interest other people. They 
were not asked to profess their faith, or to account for it, or 
to justify it; but they were told to show it; and, which is to 
be carefully noticed also, they were sent out two and two. 
They were not sent alone. 

I dare say a great many were disgusted at being sent 
away. They wanted to sit at a Saviour’s feet, and anoint 
them with ointment ; they wanted to have him comfort them 
and teach them more ; in some cases they selfishly wanted 
offices near his person. They were so much like people now, 
that I dare say a great many of them thought they would 
like to spend all their time in conversing about the kingdom 
of God. It is a great deal easier to converse about it 
than to bring it in. 

But that was not his way,—is not his way. He sent them 
away, two by two, just as soon as they had any notion about 
the kingdom, to try the vital experiment whether the new- 
planted seed had any root; whether they had any real and 
vital faith. 

The system, you see, took care of itself. If they were 
disgusted, and went home, one to his farm and another to his 
merchandise, why they went, that was all. They did not have 
to be taken off any list of the Church, because they had never 
been put on. There was no list. On the other hand, if they 
worked for the kingdom, they gained new light and new life 
as to what it was. ‘They did not have to be put upon any 
list of the Church, because their zeal and activity kept it 
always evident that they were the Master’s men. 

And, when they had discharged any special duty, they came 
back to him. It is this habit and this part of the plan which 
occupies us to-day. They had the responsibility of duty on 
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the one hand,— yes, and they had the comfort and rest of 
conference with him on the other. 


They came back once in great spirits. They had had such 
success as was marvellous. The possessed people, up and 
down Galilee, had yielded to them, just as they did to him. 
“Why, dear Master, even the devils are subject to us, through 
thy name!” I am afraid that his answer is often miscon- 
ceived. Not without sympathy, yet with anxiety, which has 
been wholly justified in the history of his Church,— he 
warned them against the danger of just such boasting, of the 
vanity or the pride belonging to it. Woe to the messenger, 
indeed, who thinks more of himself than of his errand! And, 
in his reply, he reminded them how, in the Jewish mythol- 
ogy, Satan — almost the noblest of God’s servants once — fell 
from heaven, because of his pride in his‘own power. “ Do 
not rejoice,” he said, “because spirits are subject to you. 
Rejoice that your names are written in heaven.” And, just 
cautioning them thus gently, he rejoiced in spirit: “I thank 
Thee, Father, that having hidden these things from the wise 
and prudent, Thou hast revealed them unto babes.” It is 
worth remark that Shakspere reverts to this lesson in that 
celebrated warning of his against personal ambition, where 
Wolsey says : — 


“Cromwell, I charge thee fling away ambition. 
By that fault fell the angels.” 


Then there is the outbreak of those who came back, and 
had denounced one who was preaching alone, and did not 
choose to walk with them,— perhaps would not come back to 
the Master with them, or as they did. “ He was casting out 
devils in thy name, and we forbade him, because he followed 
not with us.” 

“No, do not forbid him. No man can do a miracle in my 
name, and lightly speak evil of me.” 

This unknown disciple is, justly enough, a person of great 
interest to all of us free lances and liberals. Jesus’ treatment 
of him is perfectly in character. And one dares not say that 
this man, who is the typical representative of the “Come- 
outer,” though he did not choose to add himself to one of 
the regular parties who prided themselves on their Ortho- 
doxy had not for his own comfort his own fashion of 
coming back to his Master for sympathy and instruction. 
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They came back once in great spirits again ; and he asked 
them about the popular report concerning him: “Whom do 
men say that I am?” 

““Oh, some say John the Baptist, and some Elijah, and some 
do not know which prophet, but know it is a prophet — that 
one of the old prophets is risen again.” It would be a good 
picture,— the eagerness and pride on their faces, and the 
amused sympathy on his. ‘Yes; and who do you say that 
I am?” How should they answer,— with a name as great 
as Elijah’s name? How can they say that he is greater 
than John —the controller and master of the people? How 
shall they say, that they have found out, in the heart of their 
hearts, that he brings that which Elijah never brought, and to 
which John never pretended? A pause of a minute, broken 
then by Simon Peter, with the audacity that belongs to 
genius,— yes, and the genius that inspires audacity,— in 
the simple words which have become the greatest in lan- 
guage, simple because great, great because simple ; which 
express enough, and do not express too much ; and which 
were all the more great and the more fit for his purpose, 
because they were not taken from the old books, and did not 
refer specifically to them ;—we forget they had not been 
said before,— 

“Thou art the Christ, the Son of the Living God.” 

“Well-said, Peter ; flesh and blood has not revealed this to 
you, but my Father who is in heaven.” 


To send them out, two by two to work, with the idea that 
they would recur to him for comfort, rest, instruction, sym- 
pathy; that was the whole plan —is the whole plan. All 
the rest of the mission and ministry organization of the 
Christian Church is surplusage, matter of convenience or 
temporary arrangement. This is the whole plan as he laid 
it down. 

The apostles followed in it, after his death, as they did 
before. Paul would go off with Barnabas, or Barnabas with 
Mark, or Paul with Silas, or Aquila with his wife Priscilla ; 
they would cast out such devils as they found, would teach 
such inquirers as they met, would comfort those that were 
cast down wherever they were ; and yet all along they were 
coming back to get his help, his wish, his ‘inspiration. 
Where they should find him was never a question to them. 
They believed absolutely in the “two or three” doctrine. 
“Where two or three are gathered together in my name, I 
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am in the midst of them.” Paul would sometimes go back 
to Jerusalem to meet the brethren there. He would some- 
times go back to Corinth to meet the handful there, or at 
the communion table, whenever he could meet with two or 
three, or with more of those who loved the memories of 
Jesus’ life, he was sure to find his Spirit there. 


Did none of the preachers or missionaries ever go off and 
work on their own basis, refusing to come back to him? Of 
course they did. “Demas hath forsaken me,” said Paul, 
when for once he found himself without the companion in 
travel whom he was used to have. And from Demas’s time 
down to this time, there has been many a man, who, finding 
out that the Spirit of God was speaking in his words, and 
helping him in his life, has gone off from the Saviour who 
first opened his heart to the Spirit of God, and has been 
proud enough, or vain enough, as you may choose to call 
it, self-poised, self-sustained enough, to make his own pro- 
clamation afterwards, without trying to come back to the 
Saviour’s side to light again his torch, or to renew his 
inspiration. But what difference does this make to the 
whole? If what these men say or do is true, it stands; if 
it is not true, it falls. Practically, what is apt to happen is 
what happened to Satan. He fell from heaven so soon as 
his own pride overmastered him. Of Jesus Christ, the 
great victory was, that he made himself of no reputation. 
To such independents the only danger comes when they 
make themselves of a great deal of reputation. But, as I 
say, the end is all the same. What they say of truth lives. 
What they say that is merely personal, or what is not true, 
dies. And so with other rubbish, that history casts off year 
after year, are the names of a good many self-worshipping 
prophets. But, among the diamonds which shine all the 
brighter, because dross and chaff which surrounded them © 
are burned away, are the names of many a man who had 
his own way of casting out devils in Christ’s name, though 
he did not follow in the standard-bearing regiment. 


All this is just as true of our generation as it was of 
those early generations. And I do not need to apply it to 
preachers and missionaries and other people who have to 
do with the formal proclamation of Christianity ; for at this 
moment I am not speaking to.many of them. The applica- 
tion is just as important in those details of daily life and 
duty — all of them sacred — which occupy us who are here. 
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For the truth is that we are all sent out in little groups, 
with this same leaven, mustard-seed, spark of fire,—to do 
with it, in our several lives, what we can. And we are to do 
this together,— two and two, three and three; now in co- 
partnerships, now in families, you in a school-room, you in a 
law-office, you in the wards of a hospital, you in the market, 
you in the bank,— different scenes for all of us, but all of us 
together. The leaven is the simple word, ‘‘ The kingdom of 
God is at hand,”—God’s present power ; yes, and his present 
love. And we are to see what we can do with that in buying, 
in selling, in making clothes and chairs and tables; in dis- 
counting bills, and borrowing money ; in arguing cases, and 
dressing wounds ; in teaching children their letters, in amusing 
them when they are sick; in planting gardens, in gathering 
fruit ; in going to sea, in coming home from vacation, in fur- 
nishing ‘our houses, and in living with our neighbors. ‘There 
is a great deal of all this which seems very unlike the scenery 
of Nazareth, or Nain, or Gethsemane, or Bethany; and it 
will carry us into the midst of language and methods, which 
are not at all Oriental or Biblical,— where there is very little 
said about grace or faith, about parable or Saviour. None 
the less are we to carry into those scenes the holy secret of 
“the kingdom of God,” and see what we can make of it. 
Jesus Christ has made the possibility of it.real to us, and 
now we are to take the infinite secret with us, and find and 
show what value it has for the world! 

Then those of us who choose can refuse to come back to 
the Saviour for farther light or other direction. We can 
thank him for his instructions, and say that we now under- 
stand the whole thing perfectly, and that we can do all that 
is to be done without ever consulting him again. That is 
just what boys who think well of themselves do sometimes, 
when they have got their first inkling of an art or science. 
“‘T am very much obliged to you. Now I understand it per- 
fectly.” I knew a young painter once, who said he should 
be ashamed to go to Italy to learn more of his art. He 
could teach himself, and would. But that young fool learned 
better. And in the second stage most of these adventurers 
who think they have learned the whole of the great science 
of life,—of the art of arts, which is the art of living — most 
of them learn better. However it may be with them, the 
great majority of men and women who have learned any- 
thing at a Saviour’s lips, or gained anything from his life, 
are glad to come back to him again and again, and yet again, 
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to compare their lives with his life, and to take what the 
seamen call ‘‘a new departure.” 

What is most extraordinary is, that if people’s lives 
have been near the true plane, they find that his life in its 
detail was so varied and so broad that they can make the 
direct comparison — life with life— theirs with his, if they 
have been near the true plane. For instance ; you have been 
spending this last week in reorganizing your home. You 
have been dealing with servants who were willing enough, but 
so dull. You wanted to be in ten places at atime. You 
thought you explained yourself, and then it proved nobody 
understood you. You thought that this and that had been 
provided for, and then it proved that, because you had not 
seen to it, everybody had neglected it. Ah well! Is this 
your life only? Could I not have described that all in 
Scripture language? Had not he to build up all his work 
with just such agents? ‘Do ye not understand, neither 
remember?” How that wail of his sounds like yours of yes- 
terday! ‘“‘ How is it that you do not understand?” ‘And 
they were afraid, and they asked him of this or that which 
had been forty times explained to them.” From all that 
experiment of yours in life, if you come back to him, it is to 
find that he made just the same experiment. And it is to 
learn in what spirit he sustained such cues that you come 
back to him. 


Or you have been teaching children all the week. In the 
primary school, or in one of the higher schools, you have 
had to measure yourself against forty high-spirited, wide- 
aawke lives, all quickened just now by the oxygen of the past 
summer. If to-day were not Sunday, you would be engaging 
every faculty of your being in sympathy with them, in 
studying how to answer them, in working out the solution 
to the infinite problems, as they propose them so frankly. 
Thank God, it is Sunday! And you come back to him 
to-day. To him; to whom? Why, to ¢#e Teacher —the 
Teacher of teachers—whose system is education in its 
perfection, whose method is as completely the method of an 
infant school as it is the method of the kingdom of God ; 
for these two are one. No! Your primary school is quite 
unlike anything which was ever seen in Capernaum. But 
you find yourself no stranger when you come back to him. 


And the same is true-of you men who do in a day not one 
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thing, but a hundred. You do not know when you take your 
mail in hand in the morning what questions you will be asking 
or what interests deciding before noon. The man of business 
must be armed at all points, and ready to answer all ques- 
tions. He must be, in the noble sense in which Paul was, 
all things to all men. He must be quick with the quick. 
He must be patient with the dull. He must explain to the 
ignorant ; he must lead the blind; he must talk on his 
fingers even to the deaf. See how in such language I use 
almost unconsciously the very language in which the gospel 
describes Jesus Christ ; and see how the man of affairs, if 
he will, may turn back to the life of him who really directs 
all business that is best carried on this day, to find that he 
knew in his own experience just that confusion and variety 
of incident, that turmoil of unexpected exigency which 
makes the wildest variety in our common duty. 


See him, when every man around him is perplexing and 
thwarting him. See him when his’friends and his enemies, 
those whom he trusted and those whom he distrusted, seem 
to stand apart from him, the one party as far as another. 
See him come from placid Galilee to stormy, quarrelsome 
Jerusalem ; pass in a week from the calm of the one to the 
crisis, passion, chaos, of the other! It is not a chaos which 
is spoken of in any of our modern jargons; but the spirit of 
its surprises is just like ours: and the Spirit which walked 
serenely over the waters of those storms will walk as serenely 
over these! 

Thus easy is it to come back to him, even with joy, as the 
seventy did, if your lives are near his plane. If your lives 
are near his plane. But suppose they are on another plane. 
Imagine the man, who in the turns of the exchange has 
not been caring for his workmen, for his friends, even for his 
honor, but only caring for himself. I have heard of men who 
sold their own honor, in the chance of affecting the stock- 
market so that they might profit,— men who are only to be 
compared to women who seli their honor for a place at court, 
or a showy dress, or a jewel. Imagine a man like that, on 
the morning of Sunday, as he sees his children finding their 
books for ,the Sunday-school, his wretched wife preparing her- 
self for church,— imagine him with some lingering thoughts. 
of boyhood, of purity, of what the church is built and the ser- 
vice meant for, trying to compare his life with his Saviour’s 
life. Imagine him, after the family have left him at home, 
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stealthily taking up the gilded Bible from the dusty table it 
lies upon, where it has lain since his grandmother gave it. 
to him on his wedding-day. Imagine him reading through 
from Matthew to the end of John, that he may renew the life 
of lives, in his own memory, and find out what is the 
marvel which, to this hour, holds the world. Parables about 
sharpers? Yes! The money-changers driven out of the 
house of God? Yes. Rebuke to those who would buy their 
way into heaven? Yes! But in the Master’s words, not one 
word he could have spoken himself as this week went by. 
In the kingdom of God with men, not one feature or element 
which has been in his crafty plans for these six days. Its 
love is world-wide from his cunning. Its freedom is so far 
apart from his slavery. 

That man is no fool. And, as he reads, he .may well 
understand what the outer darkness is of the selfish and 
unprofitable servant; for to that outer darkness he is him- 
self consigned. 


Yes, and we need not take our illustration from people 
who undergo what the world calls the great temptations,— 
the people who deal in a great deal of money; who, if they 
rise, are mentioned in the newspapers, or if they fall ruin 
thousands. The beggar in his hovel may be as selfish as the 
monarch on his throne. What man or what woman has 
lived, this week through, I do not say for wealth, but for self 
in any form; has daily fretted and fumed about the food on 
the table, flavors, cookery, selection ; or has given the week 
to lonely and mean thoughts of dress or fashion; or has been 
carrying his own point or hers, over the heads of one, two, or 
three who were too proud or too pure for contention? Let 
that man or that woman try to come back and measure life 
against the Master’s life. Ah! it is again to find that life 
needs a new départure indeed. To him or to her the gospel 
has but one word. Unless you can cut loose from the past, 
and for the future set your sail to another breeze, unless you 
can turn about and renew life, you cannot be my disciple. 


What is the plane of my life? And how hard is it for’ me, 
or how easy, to come back to a Saviour’s life, and-from him 
to take counsel and example? Let me try the resemblance 
of life upon a comet, as it draws near to the sun, and then 
recedes. ‘The people who live on such acomet are conscious 
for years upon years that their climate is improving. New 
forms of life and beauty develop there, as century follows. 


\ 


) i 


after century. I have no doubt that the reformers on these 
comets think that the improvement is their own work, and 
point back to such a treatise or such a political victory as 
marking the epoch when crops began to improve, and life to 
be more delightful. But the angels who have charge of them 
smile, and understand that they are all the time coming 
nearer to the source of heat, from which, as God orders, their 
life and light and glory depend. Then they pass round the 
sun, for awhile enjoying the glories of a summer before un- 
known,— pass as near to it as our world passes, or one of the 
planets which are yet closer. And then the comet recedes. 
Men do not know it at first, but in truth that centre of light 
and heat is growing smaller and smaller. The gardening is 
less successful, the sub-tropical plants do not show so much 
color, the grain does not ripen. And at first people shut 
their eyes to the change. They abuse the ignorance of the 
gardener. ‘They say it is all the fault of the stupidity of the 
farmer. Ah! all the same the real trouble is that there is 
less and less of the heat and light without which the gardener 
planted and the husbandman ploughed in vain! And we. 
It is easy,—it is very easy, to count success our own work. 
“T contrived this so nicely; I planned that so wisely.” 
When we are working towards the light, and are at one 
with the infinite laws, success is certain. And we can per- 
suade ourselves that we have earned it. It is when I turn 
my back to the light, and try to forget the origin of my being, 
that my best plans are discomfited, and my best wishes fail. 
And, as God. has made us, and being what we are, what we 
want is, to go and come in the light, to claim its benefit 
always, and to be using it every day. The man who expects’ 
to return to his Saviour truly, on any season of communion, 
on any festival of the Church, or on the recurrence of Sunday 
here, must carry with him, Monday, Tuesday, and Wednes- 
day, a Saviour’s message, and the spirit of a Saviour’s life. 
I cannot spend Saturday night in a gambler’s hell, and come 
out sleek and clean, with changed clothes and a new heart, 
to the enjoyment of Sunday’s worship. I cannot, through 
the week, domineer over my household like a tyrant, assert 
myself and my own luxury as the centre of the thought of 
a whole family, and then on Sunday sit decorous here, or 
elsewhere saying, “Lord have mercy upon us miserable 
offenders!” with any real hope that worship, hymn, or 
sermon are to help me largely. The disciples who took 
comfort in a Saviour when they returned were those who 
had engaged in a Master’s business upon their journey. 
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